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The Star-Spangled Banner.

(O, say enn you see from the dawn's early
Hglt,
What =0 prondly we hatl'dlat the twilight's
last gl"umlnf H
Whose stripes and bright etars through the
perilous nght,
O'er the ramparis we watch'd wers so gal-
lantly streaming ;

enough of wilderness remnained toadd
to the rural beauty of the spot.

‘Our new home,’ eald the Judge,
‘will be on the top of this knoll when
it is built, and our present quarters,
such as they are, will be a little fur-
theron.’

NEBRASKA; TH

URSDAY, JULY

her hands. The good lady’s tremb-
ling fingere almost refused to perform
their daty, and the carriage drew
within a few paces of her just as she
ssvered the slender rod,

‘Well, mother, I hope thsat you are
not cutting that for me,’ said a cheery

3. 1879.

Ameriea.

Freedom's sons, come join in chorous,
I'raise this favor'd spot of garth,
Fralse the skles now smiling o'er us,
Pralse the land which gave us birth.
Pralse the land which gave us birth!
Though our sky is often frownlng,
Though our land is rouzh and sear;
Health and peace our labors crowning,
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— —
the forms to be gone through with, fn

order to gain admission, he will most
likely dle in the street.”

‘Well, let him die,’ said Mrs. Hall.
‘That's no business of mine that 1
Enow of.?

Mitty looked at me. I looked at
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Sharper Than a Lawyer.

A wag of alawyer, says the Iowa
State Register, was sitting In his office
the ather day, deeply engaged in un-
ravellng some knotty question, when
a gentleman entered and ioquired,

And Justice of the Peace, Oifice in Coort Honse And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs burst- e  chee are;
. Ball ding. Reownville, Neh. . IR IMAl, iRk Shab e Dag A sudden thought seemed to have | but somewhat feeble voice from the | freaith i paareimr labors crowning, | Mitty. Our eyes both sparkled mute|Is this Mr. Z?" The student of
, — S /‘ (}‘:E l\ Cﬂjir um;‘!:r:ﬁ“ :'u.-’nff g 5 ente:red the brain of Sasle. carriage. The young girl sprang to | Bless the chieerful spirits here! telegraphic messages to each other— | Blackstons, raising b'seyes from the
g s L J 0 say, does that star-spangled banner yet| ‘Father, won't willows grow from | ber feet, but only just in time to save and I spoke out of the choklog in-|jegal book before him, replied: *If
'] -

ATTORKNKYS AT AW.
OMee. over Theodore HIN & Co.'s store, Rrown-
? ville, Xeb,

T L. BCHIMK,

. ATTORNEY ATLAW.

OfMce over J, L. Mglice & Bro'astore, Brownville,
Nehraska.

4 S A. OSTIORN,
. ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OMee, o, 81 Maln steeat, Brownvile, Neb

IN NICIBIRASITA.

William X.Hoover.

Sells

cxamines Titles,

Does a general Renl Estate Business,

Lands on Commission,

wanve
O'er Lhe land of the free and the home of
the brave 4

On the shore Aimly seen through the mists
of the docp,
Where the foe s hanghity host in dread si-
l.'l',#‘.- T ST |
What is l!'.:n'.".-. liled the breeze o'er the tower-

Ing steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half dis-
closes 5

Now 1t catehes the gleam of the morning’s

slips

‘Yes, my dear; that's the usual way
of setting them out.’

‘And they wan't water, don't they ?
Is this one fresh enough to grow 7

‘T should say it was?’

‘Well, then, may be we can have
something growing here to remiod us

nher mother from falling, though she
did nof quite falut, and recovered
quickly.

'‘Oh, Charlle, my boy !—my boy !

‘Here I am, mother—hurt, sure
enough, but lo no need of a willow
yet; am I, father?'

‘Not by any wmeans,’ said a hale and

Here are cqual rights defonded,
Riches fil] the busy hands;
Then be welcome kind extended
To LI’ oppress'd from other lnnds,
To thy’ oppress'd from other lnnds !
Let them come andd joln the chorus,
Let them pralse this spot of earth ;
| Pratse the skies now smiling o'er us,
| Pralse the land which gave us birth,
|  Praise the skles now smillng o'er us,
Praise the laud whilch gave us birth

Freedom's sons of every nation

dignant fullness of my heart.

*Mrs. Hall," orled I, *‘Mr. Waller
may come here, whoever he la. A
sick man, friendlesa and alone, shounld
be able to ¢laim brotherbood with all
the world. Mitty and I will take care
of him until he is able to take care of
himself.'

you owe me .anything, or have any
business in my line, then Z. is my
name; If you have aolaka lo present,
then I am not the man., If you called
aimply for asceial chat, you may calk
me any name."

“I propose to present you with
some business in your line. I havea

mwakes Decds, Mortgages, amd all Instra- -
- ’ ' S ; fitst benn, of our old home.' hearty old gentleman, | ; > e reloOtae BISO o
B ]{A‘ﬂl‘u‘slﬁ‘:\ I::?-i' Connselor at Law, | 97 pertaining to the transfer of Real Es-| - In fult glory reflected now shines in the I instant 8 d f d y h o s O MawTl A “'llilf:-:n“li{:tlg:g;‘;;?}:;:‘I.“rrtr\:‘rxtl'lm, Mrs. Hall took us at our word with note of twenty-five dollars I want yoa
,m:ﬂ_ M_H,_i:rl:‘ !I.-.-.nl. “Brownviile,Neb. *| tate. Hasa T t::I ""’l"’;- pangled banner, O long may 1t | } RS 8: “,usa::“was n:m — !rem' w; o;ow Rl:rnng out of the car- E'er invades your calm retreat, extreme promptitude, and before to collect.”” asd hanMog the lawyer
i star gapangled b A L 0 W 0 . a r o E'er invade sl slrenat, r
1€r pony, an ] w switch was | riage; ‘and they’ve glven us both a er Invades your calm retrea nightfall poor Bernard Waller was|q note doparted, 40 eall the nemh day.

W, T ROGERS,

« Attorney and Connselor at Law.
» Willgivediligent attentban Lo ansylerall {310-nm
entruntedto hiscare. Office 1o the Boy budding,

Complete Abstract of Titles

to all Real Estate in Nemaha County.

wave
O'er the lnnd of the free and the home of
the brave !

And where is that band who so vauntingly

carefully planted, just above the little
spring. It would have all the water
it wanted, at all events, And then

furlough, though mine is a short one,
This willow was always a good omen.’
And agaln the spring seemed to

Come and help us swell the chorus,
Pralse this hallowed spot of earth ;

Pralse the skles uow smiling o'er us,
Pralse the land which gave us blrth ;

Pralse the skles now smiling o'er us,
I"'rulse the lnnd which gave us birth!

snugly Installed In the little vacant
room over the wing—a pale, ghostly-
looking oreature, babbling Idly of

As soon as he was gone the lawyer
ascertained that It was oneof hisown
promises to pay.

- Brownville, Neh Q
- eh. swore, Busie and her father rode on to their | bubble up softly, ‘He has come! he people and places on the Continent| - red
- ut the havo g he battle's con- N s —— - The unext day his olleng appea
J W.GIBSOX, THE ADVERTISER Tn_[‘ui]l..:aflmcor“ur '_m‘“ 2 “T “*%% | new home; but there was a warm | bas come! THE SICK ARTIST that we never had heard of. and iquired, ** Well, what suocess ?'*
o). B/ NS SIS O shall leave us no| figgter at the young girl's heart and a| And the old lady, and the young - Dr. Miltett shook his head very| .uy right; I have collected the
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' A fine assortment of Type, Bor-

STATEMENTS,

LETTEK & BILLHEADS

ENVELOPES,

!

Cireulars, Dodgers, Programiues,

Show Cards,

BLANK WORK OF ALL KINDS,
With neatness and dispatch
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TAIREROTHER & HACKER,
Carsnn Block,
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BILLIARDE.

The Best Tables in—the City. |

!‘!o'thjrig in any Shape - .6xicating.
BEST CIGARS,

and everything

QUIET AND PLEASANT

at

MORRISON’S
perance Billiard-Hall,

-
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ROCERY AND PROVISIO

=TOIziZ OF
. i L Jones

15 the place to get

Thelr blood has washed ount thelr foul
fo tsteps’ pullution.

No refugo could save the hireling and slave
From the terror of flight or the gloom of the
the grave
And the star spangled banner in trlumph
doth wave
O'%er the land of the free and the home of Lthe

Then conguor we must, when our cause It is

Just,

And this beour motto—*In God s our trust I’

And the star spangled banner in triumph
shiall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of
the brave!

THE WILLOW SWITCH.
About 40 years ago a large part of

Central New York, that Is now fast
beeoming a garden, was almost a new

{ covntry, and people talked of “‘mov-

ing West” when they emigrated from
the bsnks of the Hudson to those of
the Tienessee,” Stlll one of the citles
on the line of the IErie Canal was even
then a town of some importance and
boasted much of what then amounted
to wealth and even aristocracy.

Of this latter eluss had been Lhe
family of Judge Morton, but sundry

Iivery ¢hing bad long been prepar-
ed, the wagons were laden, the adleus

the party as well as the gentlemen
had declded to attemptthe journey on
horseback, well aware that the condi-
tion of the roads, even though spring
was now advanced, could not safely
be depended upon,

Apart from the rest, mounted on a
stout and gqulet-looking pony, sat a
young lady of some 18 summers, in
whose rosy cheeks and bright black
eyes the excitlemnent of the ocecasion
seemed almost to bave overcome its
sober suggestions, Biill, something
like a shade was on her face as she
leaned forward In bersaddle and con-
versed In low tones with a gentleman
whosearm was thrown carelessly over
the neck of her pony.

*‘Never mind me, Charlle ; why, it
isn't three days' riding at the very

blush on her cheek, as she wondered,
*Will it ever grow ?'

The new settlement was a good one
for the Judge,fand Busie’s willow
prospered famously. Even the rude

perity.of her leafy favorite. It grew
as If It had a duty to perform and was
determined to do it well. And the
little epring bubbled up more briskly
from under it, and seemed to mur-
mur softly, ‘He will come! He will
come!’

8Still, one year and another and an-
other went by and Charlle did not
come, and letters were terribly uncer-
tain and far between. All around the
world he had been sent, and Susie's
heart at tlmes grew slck and weary
in apite of the willow.

But she had other sultors, for her
beauty seemed o grow every day, and
her father was getting along well In
the world onee more, Truth to tell,
Susie had something of a Mother Eve
fn her, and was by vo means adverse
to admiration and attention,

ded roadside, accompanlied by the
handzomest and most favored of .hes
numerous train of worsbipers,

youung man eeemed to have found his
tongue snd e pleaded eloquently and
passionalely for Lhe half-reluctant
hand which he had seized In both his
own.

Btill SBusle was gllent, and it may be
that the bubbling spring and the
sighing willow were talking to her;
but just then they heard the sound of
horso's hoofs coming at a quick pace
up the read, and in & moment more &
rider drew his reln beside them and
asked politely If he coald be directed
to the residence of Judge Morton.
The young man bad dropped Susie’s
hand, and, bhalf-vexed at the inter-
ruption, was proceeding to give the
desired Information, but his words
were not listened to.

The horseman was leaning forward

lady, tco, sobbed and laughed, and
kissed the returned warrlors, Lill the
good mother, with the bit of willow
atill in her hand, knelt down In the
shade of the memorlal-tree, to pour

-

No one oan blame her for belng
mad ; and sbe was mad, oo,

The little vagabond ecame into the
hall on Fayette street, and wanted to
sell some matches. BShe didn’t want
any matches; but he drew her atten-
tion by asking If her busband’s pame
was John.

““Yes, his name Is John, and what
of that?”

*Guesa I hadn't orter tell,"’ sald the
match peddler, sliding towards the
door.

“(), yes, you had—what Is it, my
boy? speak rightout,” replied the
woman, struggliongiwith curlosity.
**But I'm ‘fraid be’ll lick me,"" said
the little wreteh,

“Q, no, be won't; I'll take care of
you ;"' jealousy was just begianing to

-ﬁO.Wa was only walkin’
Fewith L ut.

That “at first”” settled the matter ;

The boy opened the door and stood
in the opening. He began to whim-
per a little.

“0, I can’t tell, mum; I dido't
know's ye'd ‘eare. Yes, I know'd
who she was, but I can't tell ye; bo'd
kill me.”

“Sae here, you young villain, you'll
never step out of this house till you
do tell me.” but the boy dodged her
and wason the steps. Bo she coaxed
him. *O, come back, my little man;
I was only foolin’; jest wanted to see
if you'd bescared ; come—come back
in, and I'll give you romething nice.”’
The boy reluectantly stepped into
the doorway egaln.

] don't want to tell ye,”” he snivel-
ed: I know he'’d give five dollars not
to say a word about it, an' I goess I'll

We kept a boarding house, Mitty
and I. To be sure, people said It was
a great shame that Mr. Fontalne's
daughters should stoop so low In life
as to deal out thelr hospitality for

pockets towards coal and laxes,

Mre. Hall, who lived next door to
us, said she kuew we wouldn’t make
it pay. No one but an experienced
bouse keeper could make it pay.
Miss Cynthla Caldwell thought that
it wonld bave been much nicer and
more select to do filne sewing, or get
a placeias goveruess, or something of
thatsort, which wouldn't have been
quite so publle.

Old Fernleaf eald his daoghters
shouldn't visit us, and Dr, Millett
looked theother way when he brought
his fashionable new bride to town
and met Mitty face to face in the
slreet.

‘Dear me," sald Mitty, laoghiug;
‘what & queer world this 18."

But I was angry enough Lo cry.

*No watter, Mitty," sald I ; we will

gave lessons in wax flowers and wa-

ter-color paintings. Our rooms were

over and above all expenses for the
past month,’

‘I dare say Mrs. Hall saves mors
than that,” said I.

‘I think very likely," sald Mitty.
‘Only, you see, Mrs, Hall does every-
thing on a grander soale than we can
pretend to keep up with.'

‘We do our own marketing, wash
and iron our own table linen, and sift
the ashes on the gly, while Miss Hen-
rietts Hall Is praectlcing *‘The Maid-
en’s Prayer’ on the piano.’

*But then,” observed I, *we are not
such fine ladies as Mrs, and Miss [Hen-
rietta. We are ounly two poor llttle
old malds, whoureobliged Lo earn our
own living.*

‘Kate, you are not an old mald,' lo-
dignuntly erfed out Mitty.

*And you are as fresh as a rosebud

gravely. ‘He laa verysiok man,’ was
hia verdlet.

‘Kate,” whispered MIitty, when the
doctor was gone, and the sick man
was all still and settled for the night,

But Bernard Waller did not dle.
He got well—and, of course, accord-
Ing to all the rulesof true love, he lost
his heart to Mitty's blue eyes and pret-
ty face.

*You'll never allow your slster to
marry & paluter!” sald Mrs. Hall, splte~
fully.

‘I am sure I bave no objections to
her becoming an artist's wife, as long
as they love each other,"sald I, laugh-
ing.

‘Well, really,’ said Mra, Hall, ‘ifgit
were my Henrjetta—'

‘But it lsn’t your Henrletta,” I Inter-
ruptaed, a little sharply ; ‘itls our Mit-
ty, and she has chosen to sult herself,
and I, for one, am entirely satisfied.’
Well, they were warried in a quiet
sort of way.

I am reaching the end of my story

We bad traveled all day, and to-
wards nlght, on a glorious October
day, we drove Into the gate of a spa-

geranioum, Bernard are you golng
to sketeh this place?’

‘I way, In time,” sald my sister's
husband, composedly, as he sprang
out and opened the earviage door.
*Are you going to getout her, Ber-
nard ? Do you know the people?’
But before he could answer, Lhe
great carved oak doors flew open re-
vealing a stately entrance hall, with
a fire burning at the farthest end, and
a moss-colored earpet on the floor.
Wax lights glowed softly, plctores
gleumed down {rom the walls, chairs
upkolstered in violet velvet stood
around. To Mitty and we it was like
a glimpse of falryland.

*Who liveshere, Bernard ?7atlll per-
slated Mitty, as she advanced timidly
up the broad marble steps,

money, Here It Is, less my [fees,'
banding him fifteen dollars,

“Good!" sald the olient. *'T have
made two dollars and a half by this
operation.”™

: FASHIONABLE . ders, Rules, Stock, &c., brave ! farmer boys had learned how it ea out her thankfulness to Him who had L .
' BOOT AND SHOE MAKER ﬁu - f” ‘"“:i‘:“_:" B there, anfi respected it re!iglnuaﬁ? made her prosperity to grow with its | money. But Mitty sald—and Mitty w';;i&:;::::r;:.;ll:to;,h;udlgn‘?:athlnk :.!:,o: D:u’"' Ie;ll';l l:h. ::':c:\l tried
B e e N on BUCINESS, VISITING & WEDDING ",‘,‘;;';_"_;f;l",;',‘,‘1‘},‘,’;‘,’.‘.‘;“,,‘{,i‘f,’,}‘i?,j“{}}{. E::.?_:."; while a little paling kept off intru- |growth, from the day when she bas a great deal of common sense— | wq o)ould ever repent that we had all :‘w:ar'tt:;%i: ml:;;I .::u'r not:hl
R e CARDS et SSIAIOD, ace, may tho Heay. | 4678 Susle’s heart throbbed high |sprang from herweary pony toplantit. | that we must live, and all the genteel | yong our duty.” twelve doliam and & balf, bt could
. S ! __en-rescued land ' with hope and faith, at times, as she - - compauy that came to visit us woyld- |y 4y sure we should not,’ sald Mit- not do It.” '
B. M. BAILEY, Colored and Bronzed Labels, Im;::r-\l’!:;»li;:;::t::T‘{.:::::.:hnun maede and pre- noted the wonderful vitality and pros- She Was Willing to Pay. not put 8o much as a penny in our ty, softly. __..__.......----— s

An Eagle Killing Ducks.

A farmer and hls scn, whilefna
fleld near Centreville, Md., recently,
witnessed a remarkable scene In mid-
alr--the capture of two ducks by a
bald eagle. The farmer says: '‘Faz
away in the distance we cou!d dls-
gern the main flook, from which the
duocks had been separated, flying
steadily to the cover of the forest.
The eagle would first pounce upon
one, and then rellnquish it n order to
capture the otifer. Dropplug that, he
would retarn to his first capture,—
seemingly llke the dog in the fable,
greedy to secure both. This was ke 8
ap for some time, when tha eagle,
suddenly darting foreward, struck
one of the bird with bis talons—then,
awooplug upon bthe other, struck that

—O0F — e e ; .
unlucky speeulations had made It im- o it hia . ) it wan - | leach them that we can be quite inde-

E So it happened that one day In June | warm up; “no bLe’ll not lick you; now—the romanece that Irradlated our ; feel *

4 r gsib . U~ ' ; ’ too. The first bird fell at our feetl;

BROWNVILLE. poesible f‘_"' him to retain his RECUS- | of the fourth year of the residence of wouldu’t you like a pleceuf eake, my pendent without them. llvea, when the cake was out, and :: had bardly time to pick It up

K PN g . S tunfud plmlliull. among his old "Em_h: the Mortons in their new home, just | boy,” and she brought’him out a big Well, as time went on.’wa had sev- Mitty and Bernard had gone on thelr ~hen the other fell, with the eagle

- -k W 3 0 5 :f‘"l'-*!- ‘l‘“d Lie “;‘B&b'—'ut to seek a ?tti“ as the sun was getting, Susie found |chunk. HNow, what Is it—what did ::';“I bloard(i:u-l Uld,;\lr.‘l "“ii:w";:nd tour, with humble little me along In following. We plcked up the second
Paid-up Capital, $50,00 isld. 4o One o © younger sellie-| harself taking o stroll along the sha- | he do?'’ - 2 8 nlece Clarissa, the two Mr. Hen-| 1,0 sapacity of bridesmaid. .

- » s - ‘ ments. s ¢ he do? leys, and the minister's niece, who P . one, and the eagle, observiug our

presence, flew screaming away. On
examination it was found that the es-
gle had struck the ducks on the head

I’ARED R acra - CIGARS, for the most part had been eald agals | ppov did not seem to be in o talk- she wi blazing with jealousy. full, all except the little one over the | 544 old place, where were octagonal nearly sever fug the heads from thelr
: - b ‘ LEMONADE, :::: ?:;::n,' B:‘:;:_ ;:::t o8 l,l;“; ca:a:?ld‘ﬁ ing humor, but walked slowly along| «wWallgwell, whatdid he do next? w{"F‘ - PR towers and ivy-mantled walls, bodie:. They were fiue-slzed canvas
Ranlkino Busmess - o y un y. 16 WEAVIET| yntil they came to the forks of the| () thaf villain! Come, young man, Kate,’ sald Mitty, triumphantly,| + what a fine old place!" sald Mit- baoks, and we had them cooked for
A & - SOl  POP, goods, indeed, had been started two road and paused a moment by the side | {1jen What did he do? Do you know ‘we are making money. I puteleven ty. ‘Ah, look at that lovely glitter- » O
B Doy AXD sELL or three days before. The ladies of | 0 ), spring. Here, at last, the|w)oshe was? Come, speak up.” pounds fn the savings bank to-day,|ing fountain, and the beds of scarlet e . -

Ultimate Nebraska.
What Nebraska must become inthe
near future when her weaith and re-
sources are fully daveloped cannot be
computed to-day. “Ullimate Nehras-
ka,” with avirgin soil more fertile
than any portion of the old world,
ean sustaln in comfort and wealth, &
greater people than the Declaration of
tudepondenoe made free, one hundred
years sgo. Four persons to the square
mile ocenpy Neobraska, while the
worn out soil of Earope conialns 200,
The beauty of our pralrlescenery can-
not be placed on canvass, it must be
seen to be sppreciated. Such fae
reaching scope does the eye span, that
like the mental view of the future of
this grand commonwealth (for 1t s

' : ; i : worst, and that won't hurt me.’ g 7
: A T G roceries, l . . in his saddle, and bad fixed a gaze of | .5 an’ see him ’bout it,’”” and he siid . ‘1 do. Welcome bome, aweet wife, - in)—
\. - - B ) H ! Provisions, : Sat me, ?-.-usle! I am ordered off| ., ., penetration on the face of Su- Enwnrdq the door uguin.' beside Henrletta Hall,’ sald I, pattiog | yeicome home, slater.’ e :“ e ;i:llt::;‘rl?:vluliﬁn
- o e wing R S ! Confocts . fora long crulse, and I can not tell sle Morton, on which the blushes had “Hold on—here, what ean I give her cheek. ‘Do you know, dear, I I stared blankly at his bright face. broadens and expan SRt
. o1 f” ‘0"‘-_- '| | when I shall see you again.’ Svel won kon déasly eallor. ) A ~ | think hard work agrees with both of| ..t Bernard, we thought you were | [ike the view mystifies an "Ree
Fine Cigars, *But you will come back ?’ & ih "" %h - ,{you? I baven's got much money, os.” . with the sky In the dim distanes.
! 2 : ‘SBasie, ave come! e willow—"| ,are —here’ dollar: will yon ‘ poor, 3 :
| PR . . T8 : o — ere ere'sa a 0 ; ¥ . Nebraska, with an sera of
Toilet Soap, + '3\:2;;“ lbutlx\:ueénl. I?D':'i will you—? The light came back to Susle's 6yes | a)me all about it now ? Come that's So things went on, untll one sum-| piq I ever say [ was? When I F“..ir?“f &) = ’wtlh s>
y| |l Canned Goods, ‘ Al in an Instant, aud, with a Jong sigh{ 31" obod boy; now, whatdidbe do,| ™" evening we were out on our steps, | same to B. to sketeh, I certalnly saw | 75.505 square milcs, e e
*Wait a moment, Suosle ! R y . '| when there was quite a commotion In | ;4 geeasion to proclalm my private af- | 10 to 100 feet deep can sustain a

and is prepared to accomadate the
pablic with

GOOD, FRESH, SWEET
MEAT,

Gentlemanly and accommodating clerks

will at all times be in attendance. Your

ronaae solleited, Remember the place
E:! old Pascoe shop, Main-st.,

Brownviile, - JNebraska,

PIAHOS
ORGANS

The Celebrated

Wl e

=TT

| Fresh Butter,

] Fte., Ete,, I-.‘ff'.|

We also keep all the best brands of
flour, and everything usually kKept In
| & first cluss grocery store.

FEED STORE

|
We have in con-
pesctlon with oar
house 8 first class

TONSORIAL.

The old Barbershop, No, 47 Is now owned
and run by

J. R. Hawkins.

It 1s thelbest fitted shiop tn the ofty, and ke
place ig"genorally patronized by the
people. Mr. Hawkins keeps
noassistants whoarenot

Experts At The Business,

and gentlemmniy and accommodating In
thetreondnét, Allkindsof

And the young man, who was In
the undress uniform of a naval offloer,
sprang off to the slde of the road,
whera some willow trees were grow-
ing in untrimmed loxurlance. Cateh-
ing hold of one of the gracefully
bending bows he eut therefrom a long
and pliantsilp, with which he return-
ed, stripping off the leaves as he
ecame,

‘There, Susle, that will answer for
a ridiog-whip, but do not wear it out
on your pony, even If the roads are
bad.”

"Why not, Charlle?’

‘Because at the end of my oruise I
ghall come back to claim it. Will you
keep It for me?’

A very eoft light stole Into the
black eyes; but she sald in a low
veice, ‘Yes, Charlle, T will keep it.
But are you sure you will come to
claim it?

‘If 1 live, Busie.’

of relief, she pointed to the lithe
branches which swept her shoulders,
and answered, ‘Ilere it Is, Charlle; it
has been growing ever since you went
away.’

Susle's other companion was not
obtuse enough to linger longer In the
shade of such a tree as that, and be-
fore ehe returned to the house Char-
lie had reclaimed his gift. The song
of the spring only changed eaough to
sound like 'He has come—he has

come!’

* *

Thirty years went by, and the Mor-
ton willow kept on growing, until it
became s well known landmark, tow-
ering high in the alr above the little
spriug at the forks of the road. But
S0years work changes In other thiogs
beside trees, and a slip from the wll-
low had been dissevered to grow
above a Jittle mound in the village
graveyard, for the Judge slept, like a
true American, not with his fathers.

- *

who wasshe?"

The boy fook the money looked it
over to see If It was good, stuffed it in-
to his pocket,flooked up st the wom-
an, and replied ina whisper—

“He kissed her, marm—right on
these steps.”

0, that villalnous deceiver
wringiog her hands. *'But I'll make
her wish she was eremated when I
get bold of her! O, John, John could
you! Here, boy, take this fifty cents;
and now tell e who It was.””

By this time the boy was down on
the eteps ; but he looked back, smiled
compassionately, and sald—

“It was you, warm, when he went
awny to his work,” and be went
down the street at a high rate of

speed,
B~ i _su—

pee
.

A few days since a party of gentle-
men were together. One man, a jok-
er, stepped up to a member of the par-

the carpeted hall of our neighbor,
Mrs. ilall.

‘Of course he must go,” Mrs. Hall's
voice shrilly announced. ‘It was a
great imposition on me that he shodld
ever come here. [ supposed he was
an author, or a lawyer, or some such
genteel occupation, and now, you see,
he’s nothing but a painter. A com-
mon painter.

‘An artist, ma'am,’” suggested Mr.
Birdseye.

*And where's the difference, Ishould
like to know 7" sputtered Mrs. Hall,
‘Except that one bas at least dally
wages to depend upon, and the other
hasn't. And now here he s down
with gearlet fever or small pox, or
some such hideous allment, and—'

‘Only a malignant form of intermit-
tent fever, ma'am,’ sgain meekly put
in Mr. Birdseye,

‘No matter what name they ecall it
by,’ said the lady, waxing hotter and

fairs to the good people there. I en-
gaged a room at Mrs. Hall’s because it
was convenlent, When I waa Il and
delirious, I eould not tell the truth.
When I knew how good and true you
two dear girls were, I resoived that I
coald walt and give you a surprise. I
was only an amateur artist. I am
rich, but [ am Berpard Waller still.’
Now wasn’t that a romance ? And
you =ee, It really happened to MItty
and me, and we are fine ladies now,
and drive about with our open ba-
rouche and eream-colored horses,
And you can guess how discomfited
Mra. Hall and Henrletta were when
they first heard the real position of
the siek nrtist,
PO S =S

Peer, who jumped from the suspen-
sion bridge st Nlagara Falls, a few
days ago, wore arubber life preserver,
to lessan the depth of his penetration
into the water, a spouge over his

same matlo of population ss in the old
country, 15,000,000 people.
e e — I ——

A Leectare.

A poor drunken wretch before the
Owmaha police eourt the other day ad-
dressed the fellowliug te the Judge.
it Is a strong temrarance lecture ;
“Judge, you see me hers In this sad
plight. ©Quce I bhadaname untarnish-
ed, a life unpolluted, an appetite that
waa within my control. For five
years [ studied law In Chlcago and
in Cloelnoati, and a8 you know, Tam
a lawyer, and was admitted to prae-
tice befora the supreme court. For
three yeara I preached the gospel, al-
ter graduating at the theological sem-
inary. But my God! what bave I
come to? A mere drunken whelp
wjthout even my own self respeet
left. Many times, judge, I bave been
strongly tempted to take myown life.

- ‘Ah! then it s good-by, rure! jivery thing else had undergone|ty,and holdinga lonx hialr before his | potiar in the ardor of discussion. ‘] oiily and Bosiiile S0 Ceeveut e Wi ¢
Dlllﬁl(' IIO[‘.S‘?‘(‘ TONSORIAL YW ORXK |encugh, now, for father Is calling me. clmn;}:es, I ,f,! always imprm-emgant. eyes, sald: “See here, old fellow,| 4on't keep an hospital here, and if T| ?:r S, belog Rced i‘n'.n Shiens nadl Indeed I hardly know whyl have not
BoNs DI SAE SO Saarertend. Good-by, Charlie!’ | and &t last came the fearful changes | this look suspicious. -1-}‘.?1\'\1.: didtmti'i' did, I wouldn't hurbor any such low |\ o0 oih gver his feet and legs, to :;7:::1.:(:;’;:;’;?. II:::::T::’;;J‘::::
——OF — THE BREST DYES There was a most passionate earn-|of the war of the rebellion. long halir cnme! ‘frn.n. G .1'.\. i “f Sl trash. So Lllw sponer he I.'"L'k“'lr- the prevent them from concussion. A e e N il
from my wife's head! Are you | patter T shall be plensed. brass wire. attached to his shonlders, Ket, 8a, '

W. W. Kimball,

Of Chicazo,

Keep in stock a fall line of |

PIANOS and ORGANS.

made are always In preparation.

UNIVERSITY OF NEBRASKA.
Instroction given in all the branches of s
Hberal edocation, Open to bothh Indles and
gentiemen,
Candidates for addmission to the Prepoara-
tory Departsen! must pass 4 fulr exsmina-

tion In Orthography, Resding, Arithmetlc,

Geography, English Graoonmar, and the His- |

estness jo the young officer’s reply,
and he stood gazipg after the pony
and his mistress long after they were
hidden by a turn of the road.
e¢an not follow him, however, by land
or sea, for our business is with the
willow switeh.

If Susie’s pony suffered on the road

It was not many days after the Get-
‘ tysburg fight and a matronly lady in
ldr—np moarning, supported by a fair

We!|young girl stmilarly clad, walked | find

slowly and feebly down the sloping
| road to the spring.

| ‘If there isa boogh within reach,
dear, I would rather gather it myself,

sure of it “iQyre of it? of conrse I
am. You don’t suppose you would
any other woman's hair about
“No, probably not;
but I am =oiry you are o sore itis

are
-

| me, do you?"

yoar wife's bair, for I just pieked it]
| off the coat of this gentleman,” point-| ¢ becoming responsible for his fon-

‘But where is he to gn?' asked
young Diederman. ‘He has no friends
that anybody knowa of, and—'

*All the more reason Iishould get
him off my hands as quiekly as pos-
sible," said Mrs. Hall. ‘The ldea of

was reeled out as he fell, with just
enough tension to keep him In ap
gpright pesjtion. To strikethe water
Jatwise would be certain death. Peer
dropped 152 feet ju fonr seconda. He
was excesdingly pervous just before
the feat, and it was thought hls cour-

lesn, friendiess, and no hope here o¥
hereafter.” And yet wa have these
in our mldst who argue that it Is
right to licanse men to asslst aud en-
eourage such men in their downward
road toruln.

tory of the United Statek, Instroction Isgive | 9 | i r by. y [ 5 —_
en In higher Arithmetie, Fnghish ii}:ul‘;‘:x‘u. it was not from any excessiveapplica-| and then if I can find whers they | Ing So iriand.ness 3 = Bl amomdon, o€ ' age had given out. Cors BrREAD.—Beat the whites
and Physical Geograply, each for & single| t1on of Charlie's queer memento, and | have uld hiin T will wonnd Biait EL = *Hush, Waller will hear yoa,’ inter- —_— and yelks weparately of £ egge, one
For full particulars, terms & prices, | “"™ 3 ' = e It's golng to be real fun fn Ohio to| rupted Mr Birdseye. ‘His window Is| «The moon fs always just the|pint of rich sour milk, 2 tablespoons

: call on or address,

J. R. DYE, Local Agent,

—_— R ——

TUITION FREE TO ALl
Full Term begins Tuesdny, Septamber 10
1878, and ends Friday, December o), -
Winter Term begins Thumsday, Jauaary 2,
1599, and ends March 21,
sSpring Term beglus April 1, and closes on

the annaal commencemeant,
Cattalogwe, containing rfull Information

thie Second Wednesday of June, the day of |

on the third day, about noon, Judge
Morton rode up to the slde of his
daughter aund announced that they
| were close at their journey's end.

| They were nearly at the fork of the

; with my own hands,’
| One long, sweeping branch of the

see the old Pugh-Thurman-Vallan-

g!iqhnmmer Democrats ralsing lhl“l

5 open.’

‘T don't care if he does hear me,’

| same,” he pald languldly, *‘and yet T
always find some new beauty iu It."

willow tree seemed s she approached | |\ o iy “and shouting of their|snapped Mrs. Hall. ‘He ought 10|+ [is just so with the eircus,” she an-

it almost to be held out to her with

glorioua deeds in the war. The boys

of hlimself, coming

| ba ashamed

| swered. He took the hint and bought

sympathizing purpose, and with a who marched to the sea can remeo- | here under such elrcumstances asthis. | {|okets for two.

of sugar and 1 of melted butter, and &
lttle salt: mix all well togetherex«
cept the whites of the eggs; roll per~
fectly free from lumps two-thirds ofa
teaspcon of soda into 1 pint of corn

FAIREROTHER & HACKER,

&# All transientadvertisamentsmust ba paly

can be had upon application 10 road, at the foot of a gently sloping pale face and quivering lips she was| Bus he goes, sick or well, before sun- |

F. B. FAIRFIELD, Chancellor, meal ; sift together and stir into the

ber when it was not thus,

E. M. Lippitt,

Lineoln, July 6, 1558 -4¥l

PIANO and VOCAL TEACHER,

Brownville, - - Nebraska.
o

OPIUM

and MORPHINE batif steo
-’r'li asd sperdily qured, Pain.
besa. No pablcitg. Sead vamg
far Tull partorulam. e

ariy ey
&5 8. Ciark 51, Uhecagu, 10,

| bill, and just where the two ways met
'a little spring bublled up and wan-
| dered off’ into an adjoining meadow.
| There were more signs of improve-
‘ment than Susie bad expeoted, but

proceeding to sever the slip she want-|

ed, nnmindful of the ratile of coming o .
carriage-wheels. As for her girlish| An sccountant who visited Bunker

 companion, she had sunk down vpon | Hill Monument says It is the luugeillll
'the grass aud guvered her face with ' column bic ever fouied up.

— il —l—
ospitals enough, I suppese.’
‘Plenty of 'em,’ said Mr. Birdseye,

| set this very night. There are publio |

Love cannot fally admit the feeling
i that the beloved objset may dle: all
passions feel their objeet to be as eter-

ryly, ‘and while be is waiting for all | nal as themeelves.

other Ingredients ; beat well,
and lastly., pot In the wall beats
en whites. Pour intoawell buttered
| pan and bake.




